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      She’s his obsession…

      

      Grace Birmingham is my obsession. One look is all it takes to embed her into my soul. She’s a bright ray of light shining in my dark world, and I want her.

      

      I want her more than I’ve ever wanted anything in my life.

      

      As the mafia prince, I’m not used to denying myself anything, but my little Gracie has secrets even she doesn’t know about—secrets that could bring my entire empire crashing down.

      

      I know what I should do, but I’ll burn this city to the ground before I let anything happen to mi tesoro, mi princesa.

      

      No matter what happens, Grace Birmingham is mine.
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        Massimo

      

      

      

      “I don't care what you have to do. Just get it done.” I hang up the phone and check my Rolex, irritated when I note that Rocco is late once again. I'm really getting tired of dealing with him, but until my father dies and leaves me in charge, I'm stuck taking orders. Unfortunately, it comes with the job description I was handed the day I was born. Still, I don't have to put up with this kind of disrespect.

      I drum my fingers against the door of the limo as I lift my glass of Sazerac to my lips. My eyes scan the sidewalk through the dark windows, ever vigilant. Men in my position have to be. It comes with the territory. Once you relax, that’s when you get a bullet in the back of your head.

      I’m not looking for anything in particular as I rake my eyes over the landscape below—just observing like the predator I am—when my eyes suddenly light on a figure that makes me go completely still. My chest tightens inexplicably.

      Dios mio, she’s the most beautiful creature I've ever seen. She's a petite thing with long chestnut hair that flows down to her impossibly tiny waist. I don't know what it is about her that draws my eyes to her, but I can't seem to tear them away from her. I’m like a magnet being pulled to my polar opposite. Something about her is drawing me to her.

      She's wearing leggings and an off-the-shoulder top that’s stylishly too large for her small frame. She hurries along the sidewalk, her hair flowing out behind her. She's effortlessly beautiful with her pale skin that looks like porcelain. I'm dying to see her eyes, and my wish is granted when she suddenly turns and looks in my direction.

      Of course, she's not looking at me because she can't see through these windows, but it feels like she is. I run a hand over my aching chest as I look directly into her eyes. They’re a pure green and shimmering like the most perfect emeralds. Framed by dark lashes, they’re sparkling with innocence. My eyes trail down over an upturned nose to sinfully puffy lips.

      She gets closer as she crosses the street. My eyes follow her the entire way. I turn my head to follow her path, watching the gentle sway of her hips as she walks into a spa.

      I can see through the parlor’s window and watch her as she relieves the girl working reception.

      I continue to stare at her, watching every movement of her hands as she answers the phone. I watch the way her lips move as she speaks. My own lips tingle as I imagine what those pink lips would feel like underneath mine. What they would taste like.

      I stare, mesmerized, as I watch her hair shine and ripple when she pushes it back over her shoulder gracefully.

      She’s completely captivating.

      I suddenly need to know everything about her. I've never reacted to a woman this way, and I can have any woman I want. I know that, though I’ve never made much use of the privilege. It just comes with the territory. As the prince of the mafia and next in line to inherit the empire, I’ve got enough money and power to have my pick of women, but I’ve never wanted one.

      Until now.

      With my attention still fixated on my little tesoro, I dial a number on my phone. My head of security answers on the first ring.

      “Yeah. Give me everything you can find on the receptionist who’s currently working the desk at the massage parlor on Fifth. I want all the details forwarded to me ASAP.”

      I scowl when Rocco finally shows up, and I have to tear my eyes away from my tesoro. It takes everything within me not to glance back over at her, but I know men in our profession look for any weakness, and I don’t want to put my angel on anyone’s radar.

      She’s mine, and only mine.
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        * * *

      

      Grace. Her name is Grace. Grace Birmingham. My little Gracie. Eighteen years old. Barely legal. Probably too young for my twenty-eight-year-old ass, but ask me if I give a fuck.

      She lives alone in a shitty apartment building on a side of town an angel like her doesn’t belong in. I don’t know how she lucked into the job as a receptionist at the massage parlor, but it’s enough for her to pay her own rent and utility bill—barely.

      I trail my thumb over my lip as I sit outside her apartment building, staring up at the open window. I can see her sitting on her couch with her feet curled up underneath her. She’s reading a book, and my eyes are trailing over the exposed skin of her bare legs. She’s wearing a pair of shorts that clings to every curve of her ass and legs. Her tank is too short and bares a bit of her midriff.

      Part of me is angry that she’s dressed like that and sitting there with her window blinds open for every pervert who walks by to stare up at her. Another part of me is thankful for the view so I can feast my eyes on her.

      I keep my gaze fixed on her as I consider the interesting information my man pulled up on Grace Birmingham—or rather, the lack thereof.

      I have the best resources money can buy, yet he couldn’t find any record of Grace’s parentage. She’s listed as an orphan. She reportedly showed up at the orphanage when she was barely two years old, and she’s been there ever since. No papers. No nothing. It’s like her parents never existed. It’s like she never existed until the orphanage took her in and gave her a new identity.

      Who are you, Grace Birmingham?

      I watch as she runs a finger through her hair. She finally closes the book, stands, and stretches languorously like a little kitten.

      My cock hardens, and I palm myself through my slacks as my eyes trail over her tight, young body.

      I could take her right now, but I’ll wait. I know once I make my move, I’ll have to lock her away. There’s a reason a man in my position can’t have a woman. Women make us weak. Women become a pawn to be used against us, and I can’t make Gracie a target.

      No, I’ll bide my time. Let her live her life in oblivion a while longer, but once everything is ready, she’ll be mine.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Grace

      

      

      

      I paste a smile on my face and internally count to ten instead of doing what I really want to do, which is take this pen and stab Sherry's smug face in the eyeballs. I swear the other woman who works reception here at the massage parlor is such a bitch. I don't know what she has against me, but I remind myself that I won't be doing this forever. Somehow, I'm going to save up enough money to get out of here. Maybe I just need to get out of the city, period.

      I close my eyes and picture a little green lawn with no neighbors in sight. Well, maybe one or two houses. I just don’t want to be caged in on all sides like I am here in my apartment in the city where I have to smell all the varied cuisine everyone in the building cooks at all hours of the day and night.

      I don't need anything big or fancy. Just a small little cottage will do. It doesn't even have to have a white picket fence. I'm not that picky. I just want my own little place. Maybe I can learn to grow my own food and be sustainable on my own. Yeah, that would be super zen.

      For the moment, though, I'm grateful for this job because at least I make enough to have my own place without having to have a roommate. I don't make much more than that. I'm pretty much scraping by paycheck to paycheck, so I don't know how I think I'm going to save up enough for my little dream cottage out in the country, but first things first. Survival.

      Everything else will come eventually. I can't give up. Hope is what has gotten me through my entire life.

      You would think all of my hope would be crushed by now growing up parentless in an orphanage, but I've always held on to a bit of hope. Oh, it's not hope in the goodness of humanity. I've seen firsthand how shitty humans can be. Now I'm holding out hope in myself that I can overcome my challenges. So far, I have, and I'm damn proud of myself for it.

      I don't let anyone get too close because that only leads to disappointment. But I don't think I'm as jaded or bitter as many of the kids who grow up without parents. I still see the good in the world. I think.

      I'm getting ready to close. I'm the last person left at the shop, and it's my job to close up two nights a week. I get up to go lock the door before I return to the desk to shut down the computer and close out everything.

      When I turn around from locking the door, I gasp and jump back when a man is towering over me. My eyes trail up, up, up until they meet the most startling blue I've ever seen in my entire life. The crystal-clear blueness of his eyes only stands out in stark contrast to his jet-black hair. It's full on the top and waves back from his face stylishly.

      The man is huge and obviously muscular. It's all the light button-up shirt underneath his suit coat can do to contain the hard pecs of his chest. His thighs are like cannons, and oh my god, I try not to look, but my eyes can't help skimming over the clearly well-endowed thing he’s packing between his legs.

      His mildly tanned olive skin tone speaks to a Mediterranean ethnicity, and when he opens his mouth and speaks, I immediately pinpoint him as Italian.

      His accent isn't overly pronounced. His English is quite good. It's more the words that he uses.

      “Hello, tesoro.” I don't know what tesoro means, but I recognize it as an Italian word.

      His voice is deep and smooth as velvet. It slides over me sensuously. I stare up at him like a deer caught in the headlights before I finally shake my head and get my wits back about me. What the hell is wrong with me? This man just appeared out of nowhere, and I'm alone with him in a darkened office. Why aren't warning bells going off in my head? Instead, I'm standing here ogling him and in awe of how hot he is.

      “How did you get in here?” I ask him. “Who are you?”

      He chooses not to answer the first question. Instead, he only addresses the latter. “Massimo Russo.”

      “We're closed,” I tell him with a shaky voice as I take a cautious step back closer to the desk.
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